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V.
CAPTURE OF JHUJJUR.
ONE evening, as my Commanding
Officer, Captain Sanford, and I, after din-
ing at mess, returned to the tent which
we shared between us, he told me that I
need not expect to enjoy that night a
very long rest; for he had planned a
little expedition on which I was to ac-
company him. He had got information
from a spy of the whereabouts of a
small body of the enemy at a village
about twelve miles from our camp. He
had already given orders for fifty of our
men who had been separately and secret-
ly told off to arm themselves and mount
their horses as quietly as possible soon
after midnight, and sneak out of camp>
one by one, through a picquet which had
been warned to let them pass. He had
taken none of the officers except myself
and the Adjutant into his confidence,
partly to escape their importunities to